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Thehiftory 
Bull-beating Milo his addition yeeld. 

To finovvy Aia.v, I will not praile thy wifdomc. 

Which like aboord a pale, a fhoie confines 
This fpacicus and dilated parts,herc s NeJlor,\ 

Inftrudted by the antiquary times.* 

He muft,hc is, he cannot but be wife, 

But pardon father Nrfior were your daies 
As greene as A lax , and your brainefo temper’d, 

You fhotild not bane the emyitcnceofhim. 

But be as Aiax. A tax. Shall I call you father? 

Me ft. I my good Sonne. 

Di m. Be ruld by him Lord A tax, 

V/iJf. There is no tarrying here the Hart Achilles, 
Keepes thicket,pleafc it our great generall. 

To call together all his (fate of warre, 

Ficfh Kings are come to Troy, To morrow 
We muft with all our maineof power ftand fall, 

And here’s a Lord come Knights from Eafl to Weft 
And call their, flower, Aiax {hall cope the beft. 

Aga.Go we to counfell, let A chil cjfleepc. 

Light boates faile fwift,though greater hulkes draw deepe. 

Enter Pandarus. (Exeunt, 

Pan. Friend y ou,pray you a word, doe you not follow the 
yong Lord Paris. (jMan. I fir when hegoes beforemee. 

Pan. You depend vpon him ! meane. 

Man, Sir I do depend vpon the Lord. 

Tan. You depend vpon a notable gentleman I nmftneeds 
praife him. 

Man. The Lord be praized? 

P an. You know me ? doe you not? 

<JMan. Faith fir fuperficially. 

Pan, Frend know inee better,! am the Lord Pandarus. 

Man, I hope I fhall know your honour better? 

Van. I do defireic. 

Man. You are in theftate of grace? 

P an. Grace ? not fofiicnd, honour and Lordfhiparemyd* 
tlcs,what muficke is this? 

fJUan, 1 do but partly know fir, it is mufick in partes. 



ofTroylus and Crejfeidti. 

Van Know you the muficiar s? 

w holy nr. Pm. Who play they to? 

tJM.an. To the hearers fir» 

Van. At whole pleafiireftiend? 

Man. At minefirjand theirs that louemuucke. 

Van. L ommand I meaner ■ 

(JMan. Who finall I command fir? 

Van. friend w e mderftand not one anoi her,! am to court- 


wmy L^)ia , wuois mot . r 

Venus , the heart bloud ofbeauty>loue > iniuuble lou.e: 

Pan. Who my cozen (, ','reffida ,• 

Man. No fir, Hellen, could not you findc out that by her at- 
tributes. 

Van. It Ihould feeme fellow thou naft not feene the Lady 
Erejftd I come to fpeakc wi th P a «, from the Piince 7roy~ 
lus. I will make a complementali afiaultvpoa him for my 
bufineflefeeth’s. , 

Lftlan, Sodden bufinefle, theirs a ftew dphrafeindeedi 

Enter Varis and Hellen. > 

Van. Faire be to you my Lord, and to al this faire company, 
faitedefires in all faire meafure fairlie guide them, efpecially 
to you faire Queene faire thoughts be your faire pillow . 

Hel Dei e Lord you are full of faire words.* 

Van. You fp eake your faire p'eafure fweet Queer, e, 

Faire Prince here is good broken muficke. 

Par. You haue broke it cozen : and by my life youfliall 
make it whole againe, you (hall peecc it out with a peecc of 
your performance; Nel. he is full of harmony.* 

Van: Trudy Lady no: Hel: O fir: 

Van: Rude in footb,in good footh very rude. 

Paris: Well faid my Lord,weil,youfay fo in fits.* 

Pan. I haue bufinefle tojmy Lord deere Queene? my Lord 
will you vouchfafqme a word. 

Hel . Nay this /ball not hedge vs out,weele here you fing 
certainely: 

P or.: Well fweete Queene you are pleafant with mee 5 -i>ur a 
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